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SEHLBOT TALS. 


THE GUNSMITIL OF ORLEANS, 
Or the Dead Woman's Secret. 
LY MRS. ELIZA SHERIDAN, 
(Concluded. ] 

Chapler Fourth —The Marriage Promise. 

Rienarp reached home, and throwing himeclf 
ito a chair, waited the coming of Cephise. 
** No more tears—she will now be happy! yet 
I dare not tell her under what circumstances he 
gave this marriage promise !—No matter! she 
will become the Countess Preval ! no longer the 
mechanie’s sister! What then remains for m 
but to leave home, become a soldier, and bravely 
meet the death so muchecovet! But I sit here 
sullering her toshed tears, with ¢hat in my posses- 
sion which will assuage her grief at onee ; her 
marriage promise ! but my death warrant 

And opening the door, he called Cephise ! she 
descended from her chamber, her faec pale and 
her eyes dim with weeping. 

“Where have you been, dear brother? I have 
missed you sadly.” 

* Cophise, Lhave been to the Count Preval’s— 
nay, start not—he loves you and you will yet be 
his—wife !” 

* IIe loves me 7?—he will not abandon me ! 
QO! Richard, speak those words again !” 

** [lere—here—is his promise of marriage !” 
and Richard, witha trembling hand, tendered 
the paper toler. She pressed it to her lips. 

* Edward! dear Mdward !” 

* Give him his true tille, Cephise, Count Theo- 
dore Preval 

A knock was heard at the door. 

* Cephise, enard well that paper ; it is undeni- 
able, and will ensure your right before any tri- 
bunal in the land.” 

Father Antoine accompanied by the Baroness 
Decourey advanced. The Baroness spoke tirst. 

* LT wished to speak to you, Cephise, and Father 
Antoine was kind enough to show me the way.” 

* We are ever happy to see your ladyship,” 


‘ 


answered Cephise 


* Now, good father, and you Monsieur Morin 


allow me afew moments conversation with Ce- 


ph nt, alone. 


Richard withdrew followed by Father Antome. 


When left alone, the Baroness overcome with 
emotion burst into tears thu Sd pp ore d tear ’ 
maternal affection. Cephis handed a chair. 
The Baroness seated herse!f, aud for an instant 
buried her face in her handkerchief. Cepliise 
threw hes lf ly i k “" hoe tin Ba mics 
and taking her | n dou. The Baron 
gently raised her- lintentlvy in her faces 
pressed her to her | ' un burot into 
1- ft tear 


jupon meas a dear friend; ‘tis my wish—nay, 


* Dear madam, you are ill; what shall I do 
for you ”? 

* Nothing, nothing. Iam already much bet- 
ter, and should feel more calm if my heart would 
utter what it feels——Heneeforth, Cephise, look 


‘tis my command.” 


“OO! madam!” replied Cephise, ** you so good, 


you so kind to me !—You do not know the wrong 





i have innocently done your daughter. You donot } 
know perhaps, the Count has given me his iar- 
riage promise.” | 

**T know all Cephise ; has your brother told | 
| you under what peculiar circumstances the Count | 
l wave that promise ? 
** No madam.” 
“It is important you should know the truth ;| 


‘ ie , : ‘ | 
he is not the disinterested being you think him. | 





Listen to me. ‘To-morrow the Count was to! 
have wedded Leonie, and but for the chance which | 


ldisclosed tous the seeret, you would now bk | 


waiting the expected visit of Edward. One} c 


jhour after the crucl eclairciscment at my house, | 
he left this letter for me}; read it; ’tis of impor. | 
tance you should.” 
| Cephise took it, and read as follows : 

* Madam, a fatal event has disclosed what 
I hope in your eyes, willappear as it is—a fault 


: 
and not acrime. I need not say how much I 


| 
: : | 
regret the circumstances being made so public on | 


Remember, reader, the Baroness was striving to 
save a daughter from a marriage with a villain. 

* Listen to me, Cephise ; if tis from anger or 
a sense of wounded pride, and from being defied, 
the Count gave that promise—then tremble ! for 
regret will follow swift upon your marriage vows ! 
and cause for repentance brings infallibly a life 
of tears. Do not then purchase a day’s happi- 
ness at the price of wretchedness! as you will 
here find a heart to love you! a bosom on which 
you can shed tears, devoid of anguish! If your 
licart has been deecived, come to mine! there 
you will ever find a sure asylum.” 

“ Dear madam,” said Cephise, “ how have 
merited your kind interest ?” 

“Tis a scerct hid in my heart! T love you, 
Cephive, and ’tis by that love I conjure you not 
io rashly sacrifice your future happiness !— 
Search well your own heart before you accept 
the Count—probe him deeply ere you consent to 
become his wife. Promise me this, and I ain 
ontent.” 

* JT do! Ido!” 

“Then Heaven bless you till we mect again— 
look to me in all cases to succor and console 
you, asto amother!” 

Cophise gratefully acknowledged the Baroness’s 


kindness, and took her leave, promising to see 





hersoonagain. Richard came in as the Baroness 


departs d. 


your daughter's account, and T sincerely hope! * Doar Richard said Cephise, the Baroness has 


you will not make it an obstacle to my fulfilling 


my vows to her who alone possesses my love and 


has not, cannot find a rival in the heart of 7'ico-! 


dove Preval.’ 

| Cophise handed the letter back to the Barone 
who contimued. 

| * A note addressed to you, from the Count, 


Iwas seen by my nephew, the purport of which 


was an outrage to the pride and feeln of Leo 
one ; , , 

nic. l ( tii prove ad by Ilenry to decic&k 

; , - 

between a reeantation or a duel,"— 


|} * A duel!” interrupted Ceph 


} * Decided as a youns and pr md anan would 


under similar circumstances.—And your nmiar- 
riz proitise was the answer to Henry's cha! 
cnee.”” 

*()! madam, a ducl! his life is in danger! 
li tak na » tal] 1! ' | 
i , take ih mama. whe thi jets ittist. 
freely \ up.— Dut do not let there be blow: 


hed, and IE the eause! Fly, madam, and des 


informed me how you became possessed of this 
promise. She has left in my heart a doubt 
| inore cruel than the ec rtaiuty of misery: I know 
not « xactly why, but feela presentiment of great. 
1 store for me. Timust see the Count 
tiisverynuight. My heart cannot beatimuch longer 
th this load of misery; an explanation may 
slime pain, but it will no longer be that of sus. 
or unecrtainty.” 
A quick step ascended the stairs, andthe Count 
| come to her wish. 
| * Pear Ce PIMISe, how rejoiced [I am to meet 
you again. Speak, dearest, has not the Count 
Preval fulfilled the promise of the humble Ed. 
ward ? 
* Ah,” replied Cephise, * it was not for his 
prom I vricved, *twas for himself!” 
* Dear Cephise, you are aware (lis marriage 
cannot tal lace in Paris, before the eyes of my 


, 


family and fricnds; we will fly, dearest, from 


troy the fatal paper | ’ranece, a \ ’ in England, you shall 
“Phe affuir us already over; the Colonel has} become my w Do you ask me to explain th 
e Gd ouly a slight wound, and the Count that exist for such a proceeding ; suitic 
» hurt. ‘lake care of this document :} it, ‘tis onlv in England our marriage can take 
; ( m 1 ed i j il ad ( \ ! 
Lick Int S | i \ r Ww com iy 
i it lest I ’ t { trom 
raf i it eparat " 

} ' | i Fra 


eS eee 
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Richard looked attentively at Cephise ;-—| 
‘“* what says my sister to this plan ?’ 

Cephise wiped away the tears that gathered | 
in her eyes, and taking Richard’s hand, she beg-! 
ged him to leave her alone with the Count, but | 
remain within call. Richard obeyed, and the| 
lovers were left together. 

“ Now,” thought Cephise, * comes my trial. 


O, woman ! of what material is your heart com- / 


posed, that it can bear what I have borne and yet 
not break ?”” 

The Count took her hand, and inquired the 
cause of her melancholy.— 

“ For you, dearest Cephise, I give up wealth— 
friends—and rank ; all I ask for in return, is an) 
assurance of that love yon have so often professed | 
for the mechanic Edward. ‘To you 1 look for all! 
my future joy.” 

** Do you love me so very dear?” falteringly 
inquired Cephise. 

“Love you? look at the sacrifices | make oe 
friends and fortune, and then judge. “Why do 
you shed tears—and why draw your hand from 





c 
‘ 


mine ?” 


* Yon say you love me, Count Preval; "twas: 
requisite you should say thus much, in order that 
I might recognize Edward Doryille to whom 1 
gave my love. 
believe you, in order to give me courage to make 
a sacrifice for your welfare.” 

* What mean you, Cephise ?” 


r | 
And you love me? I wish to 


| 


“ Hear me Count Preval, you are no longer! 
Edward, poor and obscure, to whom my heart 
would have been a rich gift, my hand an object 
of pride. ‘To the Count Preval, my love would be 
but a trifling recompense for the many sacrifices 
he must make to it. Be sincere with me, is all | 
ask. You have once cruclly deceived me; thy 
second attempt, and you become the victim.| 
Before I give my consent to what you 
hear all I have to say. 
sacrifice by wedding me. 


prop bet 
Think what you will, 

Your family will re. | 
nounce you ; you give up fortune—a noble bride | 


, 


—and rank in socicty with the prospect, too, of 
high elevation !—all for what? The heart of a! 
poor lowly girl! 

There was a pause ; the Count was silent ; C 
phise continued. 

* Deprived of much the world esteems so hig! 
ly; your pride wounded ; discarded by your fain. 
ily; wonld not regret soon follow ? 


| 
| 
| 


perhaps re. 

proaches—wihen you found yourself the husband 
of Cephise, the gunsmith’s sister !” 
* Cephise,” answered the Count, after som 
hesitation, * the promise I have signed, exeludes| 
all possibility of reflection.” 
* But not all possibility of future regret! W ill 


you not feel yourself degraded to imeet you 
friends abroad, with your humble wife upon you 


vee 


arm 


| 
| 
The Count’s confusion at the picture she vial 
drawn, was too apparent to the scrutinizing eye! 
of Cephise. She perecived his hesitation, and! 
struggling with her feelings, she approached the 


. . ° | 
Count, and drawing the promise from her bosom,! 
she held it towards him. 


“TT perceive ) understand at 


ana hae an 0 j 
hesitation. ‘Dh: re, there is your ttem | i 
ic take it: ’tis Pwho refuse you! return t ‘ 
rocict your rank warrants your ach 1 | 


am too well assured that the love of a poor girl 
cannot coi+ ensate for the loss of what you prize 
so highly—your wealth—your grandeur!” 
“Cephise, who has counscled you to this 
proceeding ?” 


“« My own heart is my only counselor. I offer 


you this writing; is it your pleasure to take it 


back again?” 
He took the paper; her hand dropped by her 


; and making an eflort to overcome her 
emotion, she bade him leave her now; he would 


sid 


have nothing more to say, or she to listen to. 
** But dear Cephise’— 
“Count Preval,” said she 
me and retire at once.” 
The Count, between rage 


proudly, “ oblige 


and mortification, 
slowly made for the door, tearing the marriage 
promise, and seattering the floor with its frag- 
ments; when he reached the door, he turned to 
Cephise. 

* Farewell—farewell—forever !” 

Cephise tottered to a chair. 

* Tle’s gone! He’s gone! He never loved me, 
or he could never give my hearta pang like that.” 

Richard, who was anxiously waiting to be 
summoned, hastened to Cephise the instant he 
heard the departure of the Count, and entered 
ihe room just in time to eatch her in his arms as 
she staggered, overcome with excitement, to- 
wards a seat, 


' Wm 


‘“*Richard, dear brother, he's gonc! he 


I 


look there! look there!” and she pointed to the 


trial’s past. have renounced hin forever! 
scattered fragments of her marriage promise, and 
elung to Richard in hysterical convulsions. 
Chapter Fifth—* Al’s well that ends well.” 
Three days had passed, and Cephise was 
slowly recovering from a nervous excitement. 
She had determined upon retiring intoa convent, 
and had, with difficulty, gained Richard’s con- 
The 
often, and her kindness in the hour of adversity, 


iF st ly 


sent to such a step. Baroness had called 


bound Cephise more ce to her. She had 


consulted Father Antoine, and it was thoucht 


advisable to let Cephise retire to a quiet convent, 


till time had obliterated all traces of her late 


a Sut the Daroness’ wish was to 


daughter 


isappoinimoent. 
Richard and hea 


to i 


urgcd a union between 


hut this 


ive 


, would lead he unpleasant 


alternative of acknowledging that, which she 


r buried. 


shed fore, 


Riehord, 


Wi 


whose eagle spirit was somewhat 


erushed by awoeny, and dis ippointed love, made 
arrangements to leave France on the day Cephi ‘ 
departed for the convent. His knapsack was 


lying open on the table, and from tine to time he 
placed such articles in it as constitutes the ward. 
robe of a foot soldics 

“Tot me s if I have forgotten any thing 
written down in the army regulations. My 
thouehts are wandering far frou what Tam 
about! and my heart! that feels as though it 
was full to bursting, and were it not unmantly, | 
could weep, and find relicf in tear Ceplhits 
and I are now to part forever! Befor se tal 
the veil, the seeret must be rev , which I 

; et ¢ ) '] ; i ) 

Con 1t that ent ‘ 

} ' 1 | hoa { 


* Dear Richard, have this letter sent to the 
Superior. I shall not be long after it, as to- 
morrow is the day appointed for my entrance 


into the convent. Hlave you sent for the good 


Baroness, and for Father Antoine ? 


They would 
be affronted, did I leave without taking leave of 
them, and 1 am not strong cnough to venture 
out so far.” 

“They have been sent for, and will soon be 
nere. And you are then determined to leave 
our home; abandon your brother, and spend the 
remainder of your days in a convent ?” 

“Abandon my brother! No! 
ever change my love for you, dear Richard !” 

“But you think, Cephise, that the walls of a 


nothing can 


convent; a religious habit; and the prayers of 
the church, will afford you more consolation than 
the affectionate brother, who would have pro- 
tected you through life.” 

* Dearest Richard, [ should but afflict you 
with a constant sight of my tears; you cannot 


' comprehend the agony of grief, a heart deceived 


as mine has been, is capable of feeling. You, 
Richard, have never loved.” 

and Richard 
bitterness of unreturned ativetion. 
l 
How think you T should feel, to 
remain in this onee happy home, and miss your 


*T have never loved! 
felt all the 
“You have chosen seclusion, 


say you 7? 


have chosen 


another path! 


presence! No, no! this could be no home to 


me! ‘To-morrow you become a nun, and l—a 


soldier!” 


“Gracious Heavens! and leave Franec ?” 
exclaimed Cephise, 


> echoed Richard. 


* And leave France,’ 

“But why do this Richard? you are net un 
happy; why then leave your employment, your 
country, and your sister ?” 
“Tis my sister who leaves me.” 

“But,” replied Cephise, “my vows will not 
prevent my seeing you and loving you, dear 
Richard.” 

*'The 


Cephise, than I thought you posses 


re is more selfishness in your disposition, 


What! 


cood Barone Ss 


st d, 


renounce your brother and the 


’ 
and retire from us, merely to indulge in uscless 
grief for a disappointment that you should pout 
ut your soul in thankfulness for! Rouse your- 

self, dear sister, rouse yourself!” 
* Would T could; you have been so incuslere nf, 
dear Richard, that even my gricf has had its 
own way *” 
* Before you the as before 


pronounee vows, 


your marriage, had it taken place, P must reveal 
io you a seeret, dear Cephise, and in opening my 
ou Tam not 
Do 


ars of your infaney? how h: 


heart to you, show y what IT seein. 
You look astonished. you remember the 


ippily they passed! 
il A oe i 


loved lis ¢ I 


When my mother died, I was yew 


\ 


did 


milly protector ; I felt the anxiety of a father for 


- OL iy Companions ‘ter as 


hine. 


my charge, nay more; each day, cach year, you 
I did 


I feared 


became dearer to me. not dare to look 


into iny own heart. I know not what! 


ty 1! " } . 
[ trembled at the 


approach of a lover, and grew 
ile ol om COMPAD LOT I ne lone r 
i ( | { \ iT left you, I 
i ail J When Dd returned I 
1 noar ! 4) man filled om 





“ant 


un 
our 
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always yours! You remember on your last birth! 
day, Father Antoine called to disclose a seeret | 
tome? I never have told you what he gave’ 
me. *T'was my mother’s will, which she wrote 
shortly before her death; that will contained thy 
secret. "T'was this. J am not your brother ! 
You are not my mother’s child!” 


Cephise’s astonishment was strongly depicted 
in her face as she eagerly demanded, 

“ Who am 1?” 

Richard handed her the paper containing the | 
account of his mother. She hastily ran her eyes 
over it. 


** Abandoned by my mother—then found—my 
name Evelina—O! who were my parents ?” 


tichard continued. “IT at onee understood 
the feelings of my heart. LT loved you, Cephise, 
loved you truly and fervently. When I perused 
that paper, no words can do justice to my joy. 
I said to myself—she is not my sister! and we 
ean love each other. I dreamed not of a lover, 
but saw you mine for life. QO! that was a happy 
moment. IT called you to explain all, but you 


also had a seeret to reveal. I heard it—and | 


mine remained buried dere! You know what 
followed. FE sought him—brought him to you 
to become your husband. She will now be hap- 
py, IE said, and I will school my heart to think 


of her only as a sister. What it cost me to look 


upon you in that light, you know not—of the 
many sleepless nights and wretched days— bro- 
ken spirits—and negleeted work. My thoughts 
traversing a sea, dark and agitated as them- 
selves, in hopes to light upon some spot away 
from all TE held most dear. IT was like a pine 
hewn down in all its streneth and vigor, and left 
to perish branch by branch !” 

* And you loved me so dearly Richard”— 

* More than life! sinee Tam now willing to 


sacrifiee it in the fearful chanees of war!” 


“Hear me; away from you T never can be 
happy—knowing what you dare suffered—rr ill] 
suffer for my sake. LT will give up the convent. 
life, and we will live as we save lived—be again 


happy in each other!” 


“'That cannot be. The veil of relationship is 
| 


east aside, and, we have now to part!” 

“No! no! dear Richard, for my sake do not 
become a soldier. Speak Richard! Do you love 
me still?” and all her lost energy was in her tone 
and action. 
lepar. 


* Look at these preparations fora long ¢ 
ture from my home, and ask the question.’ 

Cephise paused for an instant. She thought 
what she owed him. The chance of his death 
abroad—and her resolution was at once taken. 

* Richard, ean you pardon my having loved 
one so far beneath you in nobleness of soul, and 
generosity of heart? can you—v ill you forgive 
my blindness and folly ?” 

“Forgive you, O, Cephise,” and Riehard 
searee dared to give a meaning to her sudden 
enthusiasni; she continued, 

“Of a heart—bruisc d—disclaimed—but filled 
With admiration and affectionate esteem, ean 
render the remainder of your life h ippy, Richard, 
Toffer you mine! and here Lswear betore Heaven 
and yourself, that Tno longer love him who has 
deceived me! O, then, if my hand is worthy your 


acceptance, take it, Richard! Tam yours for lite!” 


;Wworthy your best and warmest love!’ 


“You !—my wife! the wife of Richard Morin !' 
no, no, Cephise, you deecive yourself, and wed 
with your heart dead to the love of euch a na- 

i ture, in the hope of returning all I feel for you; 
‘no! I cannot accept your generous proposal at 
‘the cost of your future happiness !” 


| “QO! the discovery of that dreadful sceret, 
|leaves me as if were alone in the world. But, 
for that disclosure, we might have lived so hap-| 
py! happy did I say? ah! no, twas but the) 


| semblance, for were you not suffering the heart's 


worst agony, vet wearing the outside show of; 
peace within?” 

“Ah Cephise, the disclosure of that secret | 
relieved my heart of much guilty feeling, but | 
‘twas only momentary. ‘The warm tide of joy’ 
was sent back, freezing in every channel!” 


“No more of that, dear Richard; it recalls 








recollections of my weakness, | could wish for- 
lever forgotten. But this seeret! Who aml? 
| Perhaps the child of shame! No, no, Richard, 
}you mast not wed with one whose birth ts, 


lwrapped in mystery! I dare not offer—or you 


accept the hand of one who’ 

| «No more! no more! Cephise !—sister !— 
companion !—wwife !” 

Cephise rushed into his outstretched arms. 
| Just then, the Baroness and Father Antoine, 
whose knock had been unattended to, entered 


‘the apartment. Cephise raised her head, and 


“Did T not say, Cephise, you would find a 
heart to comfort and sustain yours when most | 
it needed it, and arms open to reecive you | 
Turn your regards from the eloister, my child, | 


away from there you will find much to live-for: 


Jaceept the euardian of your tender years; he is 


|} *O! madam,” said Cephise, throwing herself 
at the Baroness’ feet, “‘you know all then. J 
aim not his sister. Should I wed in ignorance of 


! 
" 


my moth ay 


° 
rs name 

- No,” exclaimed the Barons SS, raising C¢ prise 
from her knees. ** Come to my heart !—a moth- 


ers heart !—my child—my Hvelina 


9 
A shriek of joy and astonishment burst frem 
Cephise, as she threw herself into the arms of 
her mother, 
Need we Say Cephis —or rather By lina, be 
came the happy, and well portions d wife of the 


eunsiiith of Orlean 


ELM TREE WALL, 


Or, do not meddle with what does not belong 


Anorr twenty yearsago, there lived a sineulay 


1 } ah “4 9° ; 
old ecatloman inthe Tall among the Elin 'Prees. 


} 
‘encountered the eyes of the Baroness. | 
: 
! 


to that curiosity in which too many young peo- 
ple are apt to indulge. Ile used to say, “The 
boy who will peep into a drawer, will be tempted 
to take something out of it; and he who will 
steal a penny in his youth, will steal a pound in 
his manhood.” 

This disposition to repress evil, as well as to 
encourage good conduct, formed a part of his 
character; for though of cheerful temper, and 
not given to severity, he never would pass over 
a fault till it was acknowledged and repented of. 

No sooner was it known that the old gentle- 
man was in want of a servant, than twenty 
applications were made for the situation; and he 
determined not to engage any boy until he had 
in some way ascertained that he did not possess 
a curious, prying disposition. 

It was on Monday morning, thai seven lads, 
dressed in their Sunday clothes, with bright and 
happy faces, made their appearance at the Hall, 


each of thein desirous to obtain the situation 


they applied for. Now, the old gentleman, being 


| Ota singular disposition, had prepared a room in 


such a way that he might casily know if any of 
the young people who applied to be his servant, 


were given to meddle unnecessarily with things 


around them, or to peep into cupboards and 
drawers. Ele took care that the lads, who were 
then at Ebn ‘Tree Hall, should be shown into 
this room one after another. 

At first, James ‘l'urner was sent into the room, 
and told that he woul! lave to wait a little; so 


James sat down ona chair near the door. For 


some time he was very quiet, and looked about 
him; but there scemed to be so many curious 
things in the room, that, at last, he got up to 
peop at them. 

On the table was placed a dish cover, and 
James wanted sadly to know what was under it, 
bat he felt afraid of lifting itup. Bad habits are 
estrone things; and James was of a curious dis 
position, he could not withstand the temptation 
of taking one peep; ¢o he lifted up the cover. 

This turned out to be a sad affair; for under 
the dish cover was a heap of very light teathers ; 
part of the feathers, drawn up by the current of 


air, flew about the room, and James in his fright, 


putting down the cover hastily, puffed the rest 


of them off the table. 

What was to be done? James beean to pick 
up the feafhers, one by one; but the old gentle 
man, Who was in the adjoining room, hearing a 


seufile, and enessing the cause of it, entered the 


roontoe the consternation of James ‘Parner, wha 


He was about threeseore years of age, very rich, | 


and somewhat odd in inany of his habiis, but for | 


wenecrosity and benevolence he had ho equal, 


No poor cottager stood in need of comfort 
! 


whieh he was not ready to supply; no sick man 


or woman languished for want of assistance; not 
even a beeaar, unless a known impostor, went 
jemapty handed from the Hall. a“ 

| Now it happened that the old gentleman 
wanted a boy to wait) upon him at table, and to 
, for he was very 


But, much a he hiked 


attend him in ditlerent waves 


fond ot young ye onle, 


was very soon dismissed, as a boy who had not 
principle cnouch to resist evenaslight te mptation. 

When the room was once more arranged, 
Thomas Hawker was placed there until such 
time as he should be sent for. No sooner was he 
left to himself, than his attention was attracted 
by a plate of very fine rpe cherries. Now Tho. 
mas was uncommonly fond of cherries, and he 
thonelt it would be impossible to miss one among 
omany. Ele looked and longed, and longed 
and looked, for some time, and just as he had got 
off his scat to take one, he heard, as he thought, 
a foot coming to the door; but no, it was a false 
alarm. ‘Taking fresh courage, he went cautiously 


md took a very fine cherry, for he was dete: 
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mined to take but one, and put it in his mouth. | 
It was excellent; and then he persuaded himself 
that he ran no great risk in taking another; this 
he did, and hastily popped it into his mouth, 

Now the old gentleman had placed a few 
ficial cherries at the top of the others, filled with 


arti- 


cayenne pepper; one of these Thomas had unfor- 
tunately taken, and it made his mouth simart and 
burn most intolerably. The old gentleman heard 
him coughing, and knew very well what was the 
maiter. The boy who would take what did not 
belong to him, if no more than a « herry, was not 
the boy for him. Hawker 


about his business without delay, with his mouth 


Thomas was sent 
almost as hot as if he had put a burning coal 
into it. 

William Parker was next introduced into the 
room, and left to himself; but he had not been 
in the room two minutes, before he began to move 
from one place to another. He 
resolute temper, but not overburdened with prin- 


VAs of a bold 


ciple, for could he have opened every eup> ard, 
closet, and drawer in the house without being 
Hav. 


ing looked round the room, he noticecd a drawer 


found out, he would have done it directly. 


to the table, and made up his mind te peep 
therein; but no sooner did he lay hold of the 
drawer knob than he set a large bell a ringing, 
"The old 


gentleman imincdiately answered the summons, 


which was concealed under the table. 
and entered the room. William was so startled 
at the sudden ringing of the bell, that all his 
impudence could not support him: he looked as 
though any one might knock him down witha 
feather. 
rang the bell because he wanted any thing? 


The old gentleman asked him if he had 


William was much confused, and stammered, 


and tried to excuse himself, but all to no purpose 


for it did not prevent his being ordered « 
premises. 

Samuel Jones was then shown 
by an old steward; and being of a curious dispo- 


' 
\ lou <i d at 


sition, he touched nothing, but on! 
the things about him. At last he saw that a 
closet door was a lithe opened, thinki 


, ? ° 
and ming if 


would be impossible for any one to know 
had opened it a little more, he very cautiously 
opened it an inch farther, looking down at thu 


bottom of the door, that it might not catch 
, _ 


, . «i! 
swuWw, ] aa 


against any thing and make a noise. 
he looked at the top, instead of the bottom, it 
might have been better, for at the top of the 
d the hole of 
He ventured to open th 


door another inch, and then another, till th 


doer was fastened a plug which fill 


shot. 


a small barrel of 


being pulled out of the barrel, the leaden shot 


began to pour out at a strange rate; at the bot- 

toin of the closet was placed a tin pan, and t 

shot falling upon this pan, made such a clatt 

that Samuel was half frightened out of hi n 
The old gentleman svon caine into the re 

to inquire what was the maiter, and 1 } 


found Samuel nearly as pale as ashect. Samucl 
Was soon disin'ssed. 
It now came to the t 
put into the room. 
sent to their hoines by different ways 
one knew what the expericnce of the othcrs had 


been in the 


On the table stood a sm: 


room of trial. 


screw top to it, and Harry thinking that it con. 
taincd sonething curious, could not be easy 
without unserewing the top; but no sooner did 
he do this, than out bounced an artificial snake, 
Lh 
tarled back and ultered a scream which brought 
l to "Th: i 


the old stood 
Harry with the bottom of the box in one hand, 


full a yard long, and fell upon his arm. 


genilemay his elbow. re 
the top in the other, and the snake on the floor. 
‘Come, come,” said the old gentleman, handing 
him out of the room, * one snake is quite enough 
the the 


sooner you are vone th b tter ;"" with that he 


to have in house at a time; therefore 
dismissed Lim without waiting a moment for his 
reply. 

Roger Ball next entered the room, and being 
left alone, soon began to amuse himself in look- 
ing at the curiosities around him. 

Roger was not only curious and prying, but 
dishonest too, and observing that the key was 
left in the drawer of a bookcase, he stepped on 
that direction; but the 
touched the key he fell flat on the floor. 


key had a wire 


moment he 
The 


fastened to if, which communi- 


tiptoe in 


eated with an electrical machine, and Roger 

received such a shock as he was not likely to 
did 

himself to walk, than he was teld to leave the 


hous 


forget. No sooner he sufliciently recover 
: and leave other people to lock and unlock 
their own drawers. 


The last boy was John Grove, and though he 


was left in the room full twenty minutes, he 
never during that time, stirred from his chair. 
John had eyes in his head as well as others, but 
he had more integrity in his heart; neither the 
dish cover, the cherries, the drawer knob, the 
lo loor, the round box, nor the key, tempted 
lim to 1 from hi at; and the consequence 
was, that in half an hour after, he was engaged 
ira the rvice of the old gentleman at Mibu ‘D'r 
Hall. 
J in (; ] Wwe ] l old master to hi 
ve, and la tas legacy for his upright 
conduct in h rviec. Read this, ye busy, 
meddling, peeping, pilfcring young people, and 
imnit ! ample of John Grove. 
— — weal ee a+ were ewer es 
rRAVELING SHETGHES: 


EXAMINATION AND DESIGN OF Till 
PYRAMIDS. 
Having enj ryed th prospect irom ft top of 
{ Th ‘mm of { 2 . . 
ture con ts of solid bit 1 it c t 
i ! a ] i il Calta ) . ‘ 
passa ] to it from t de. To ! 
rl V b i ( no eure +e oT re 
i } a ¢ rio « tl ( \ 
, ike Cniran | db ‘ il ¢ 
ind made to 1 { re 
1 Ay ib | ) 9 b li po 
) msion that immense t ‘ ee 
| re within$ a biie i oO 
1a minu search, they at | 
pening. Wh ‘ CX} ‘ 
reasure is n unk ( i that 
ich ricil noy I i 
v4 tat l i ‘ ' 
des, whenee it dev Te 


| 


degrees with the horizon, for the space of about 
200 feet. 


the first investigators found a large rock rolled 


Having followed the passage thus far, 


across it, which entirely blecked up the way. 
This unexpected obstacle, however, they over 
come by perforating the reck, when they come 
to an ascending passage of like dimensions with 
the f length to the 


rmer, which led them at 


central chamber. ‘This gloomy apartment is not 
over 20 feet square; its sides consisted of large 


of In 


was a sarcophagus of stone, of such dimensions 


blocks rose-colored granite. the middle 
as just to adinit of ifs sliding down and up the 
narrow passage I have mentioned, and which 
seems to have been constructed expressly for 
that end. 


Not being apprised by our guides of any diffi- 


j culty in tracing this defile and arriving at the 


chamber, we commeneed the descent feet fore- 
most and lying flat on our backs with eur arms 
by our sides, in which manner we were lowered 
But 


having, in this posture, reached the angle where 


down by a rope passed under our arms. 


the passage turns upwards, we found it: impossi 
ble to proceed, and had to be drawn out again. 
It is the skill of these fellows to remove the diffi 


culties of travelers, and it is of course their 


policy to first increase them, thal they may dc- 
mand the larger fee for their services. ‘They get 


you into as many straits as practicable, that you 


nay pay them for getting you out. They 
accordingly drew us up; and having been thus 
taught by experience, we entered the passage 


again, but head foremost, and having our arms 


extended forward, and a bel! in our hand to rine 


asa signal. In this manner we were let down 


by ropes as before, and as we rang the bell in 


time, they stopped so as to prevent our receiving 


any injury. Ulaving reached the bottom, 1 
rou ri 


about in the dark, but found the passage 


no Wider than barely to permit me to pass with 


wrreat difficulty, but not without tearing my ear 


iments and losing some little skin and flesh. | 


was at least half an hour in thus struggling 


through. Lafterwards learned that about three 


fore, a similar 


months b 


difficulty, and even 
\ » happened toa portly German professor. 
i3 fa very round and plump figure, the 
learned gentleman actually stuck fast, being 
unable to get either forward or backward, until 
he was thoroughly frightened, and began to con 


clude that he was like to share the dignity of the 


] 1 : . 
mona 1 who had the Pyramid for his tomb. 
4 ) ‘ Ps of { « re | 
, ! ‘ cts ol apprehension having pos 
b'v « tributed to shrink h diunensions, the 
iid uee din pulling him heels foremost 
upagain today. lIlaving passed these daneer- 
iifts, I made shilt to ascend tito the 
ih » WI el aw th arcophacus, and 
| +! ’ ® 
ase ‘ ‘ rit , s€ene Corresponding 
\ i th 1} ‘ tii 
i ‘ oi cel et the le ver dis 
i ¢ > the tri ( nm oof the 
i ‘ you ; W thu t had been 
| I that these yi and 
1 ‘ ted as astronemical 
| nani , 
\ ‘ \ tas lilt pre ba 
’ 1 ? rite va dl 
, toc ' ‘ od against 
' i "| ( iil ool tine 
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cell, the narrowness of the mode of access to it,| 





the presence of a sarcophagus, and the conceal. | 


i 

ment of the whole for any centuries, all concur | 

. ’ . - . ' | 
in demonstrating that the Pyramids were nothing 

f i 

} 


but so many huge and costly sepulchres. ‘To 


the mind of a Christian, it secms unworthy of a|| situation in life so low that it cannot be improved 
monarch, however rich er powerful, to expend || by it, nor none so hig 


such sums upon a tomb; but the subject assumes || impunity. 


a very different aspect when we consider that| 
the Egyptians held it as an article of religious 


belief, after the revolution of a cycle of thre: 


ve 
thousand years’ migration through the bodies of 


various animals, the soul returned avain to the 


entered into its former habitation, and both, thus | 
re-united, immediately entered paradise; but if, | 
on the contrary, the body was destroyed or de- 
faced, the soul, as well as any remnants of the 
body which might remain, shrank at onec into 
annihilation. Henee it was, as we have already 
seen, that they took so much pains to embalin 


their dead. But where would be the use of thus 


is exciting—prices brisk, and the market active— 





preparing the body without a strong and durable 
sepulehre tg ensure it from violation? Now, in 
Egypt, as in other countries, the splendor of 


sepulture was in accordance with the rank and 





=. a 
drawn from it, and the practical morality that! EULOGY ON ROBERT BURNS. 
may be induced. Av the celebration in Louisville, Kentueky— 
An admoni- of the birthday of Scotland's favorite poct, Mr. 
tion, how universal in application—how simple in 


” 


** Look where you are going! 


Prentice, of the Louisville Journal, addressed the 
nraetice " oot et . " sche © oem ie ° { - : . + P 
prat ice—how Lporiant im resuit. here is no company in the following strain of impassioned 


and thrilling eloquence. It is an outpouring of 
h that may scorn it with the heart worthy of being placed by the side of 
The child needed it to keep him out the most brilliant oraterical passages, 
of the street where danger was rife—the monarch “ Britain and America assemble to pay their 


lie . " roe i 1, » tha in orrity 7 > ° . 7 
on the throne requires it to preserve the integrity | heartfelt tribute of admiration to the memory et 
of his councils when the popular will is threatning. | Robert Burns, “the unrivaled minstrel of Scot- 


Reader, if you are a merchant, when business Jand,’ whose fame gathers freshness from the 


lapse of years, and, like the ivy, flourishes greenly 
When farmers are confident and speculators’ oyer the lone prostration of the lovely and the 
ready—when raseality is hidden by the cloak of beautiful. * 

morals, and insolvency lurks under silken robes, You all know the history of Burns. ‘The 
remember and “ look where you’re going,”—) world knows it by heart. The Scottish boy, 


follow not this man because he promises you ® born in poverty and obscurity, won his way 


fortune—trust not that one because he wears a through toils, privations and sufferings, to one of 
saintly face—confide not in a third beeause he the lofticst and briehte st places in the history ol 


* Look where you 


agroes with you in opinion. literature. He was the child of misfortune ; and 
and take care of the main chanee. |) mankind still weep over the sorrows of that 


Ifa young man, and pleasure beckoning with 


. , 
are going,’ 


gifted genins, and will weep over them forever. 
Ile was 


this. ‘he lyre of his soul should have been 


her rosy hands,¢invites you to her luxuriant re- unfit forthe rough trials of a world like 
treats, take no step towards those enticing grot- 
toes ere you * look where you're going.” The fanned but by the airs of Eden, and have given 


faro table and the dice box—dishonesty to your ont its music in a heavenly clime: and who ean 


wealth of the families of the deceased. The || employers—a ruined reputation and perhaps an) wonder that its chords were jerred and almost 
King was at the head of te state; and need well ignominious death, may be the consequence of @ broken, when visited by the fleree winds and 
wonder that, believing with his countrymen, he || refusal to * look where you're going.” If the swift lightning, and the blasting hurricanes of 
should put forth his utmost strength to ensure to | world followed this simple advice, our jails would jife, Like the rainbow, his fame sprung up 
himself the bliss of paradise? Here we have a| be tenantless, and our gibbets of no use. amidst the clouds of gloom; but like the rain- 
natural, a probable, and a sufficient reason 5 If you intend to marry—if you think your hap- how it was the reflection of the sun, and its arch, 
account for the erection of the Py ramids.—| piness will be increased and your inter advan- jhowgh resting upon the carth, was lost in Heaven. 
Buckingham. 7 } “od by matrimony, be sure and * look where ‘(he eenius of Burns was nnivers is in whatever 
| you're going.” Join yourself in union with no’ fe atte bape d, his sueecss was ~ rfect. 
WUESSIBIbibAwYY \ woman who is selfish, for she will sacrifice you— Hiis talent was all-powerful, whether he aimed 
BE ibs uy we |} 


LOOK WHERE YOU ARE GOING, 


‘Tuts was a remark we heard yesterday, as we 
passed along Chartres sireet, addressed by a 
mother to a beautiful child, about five years « 
age. ‘The little fellow had his hands full of ¢ ry 
and his head fullef wonder. Ele was looking at 
all the glittering and attractive articles in 1] 
numerous show windows, and wiih his eves de- 
vouring their beauties. Tle didn't see the streets 
nor the persons passing—not he—his soul was 
filled with something else 
of how or where he was walking. Without his 


mother, he wou'd ecrtainly have been run over 


by the whirling drays, or trodden down in th delight, and “look where you're going.” Wh daughters.” 

carcless crowd—as it was, lic ran some risk, 2 a daring hand is se yours, or your delicats —— 

his mother’s “ look where you are roinv.” sccmcd tresses are lifted by him you fancy loves you: er : 

tn indlento, al sins vee ™ When the moonlight invites to trusting, and the OLD PATHER MORRIS. . 
. , . 

We were much interested not only in the child. stars seem but to breathe out innocence, listen Tae manner in which this aged New England 
but the mother. who was @ nobl a i cea th caution to the words you hea aze iqto. clergyman illustrated some topi J is shown in 
ture, with large black eyes, a hich { ~~ ee r heart unshrinkin rly, and * Jook where the following extract from an a cle in the La 
cheek quite rosecat for thi ec} nate, and a most ow ru Z dy's Book, \ tlen ly Vl Il. Bb. Stowe 
bewitching form.  Tlerearriage wa il, and oe Bometines hom "ot signage sie “i a 
she stepped as we imagine Hebe did, when she | Pick n—If a seaman should put about) CCecmety phat tical turn, as one example will 
served the gods at their banqu t. We lost sieht very Urine he eneounters a hard wind he would iLduast E = a ; . 
of her very soon hows vor. but her Fema :. Look || never meake a voyage, So he who permit him Ihe hi ioticed a mae oS i) tiis tittle ecirek 
where you are going,” las b rin ine be batiled by adver circumstances W pepe am Poe ee Faye, ae ee 
cars ever since. Could it ha beenon a never make the voyage of life. A sailor uses “ ‘ah a ai me he re-collected a tolera 
of her voice We we haa 1 by music. every Wind to propel; so should the young man’ ! ene ee Comer ny a. ye a 
but have listened to tons Posy ‘ " We know learn to tran his sails and gnide his bark, that) ™ ng Which the disciples attended” alter Un 
not what there was about that sinele phra in || eve 1 adverse coals wuld fillits belaying canya stints riggs ” 
attract Ws, Save th dee |’ phi lo play which yay Tie a! | nd if torward on its ouly ard Cours a But Mh — aes a“ oe 


. \| estrange d—have nothing to do with a proud one 


} for she will despise you—nor with an extravagant, 


with no one who is fickle, for she will become at the heart of the lever, or to call forth the loud 
or the quiet mirth of the yotary of festivity, to 
kindle the 


pour his great enthusiasm for liberty into the soul 


high and holy fervor of devotion, tw 


}for she will ruin you. - Leave a coquette to thi 


' 

| fools that Mutter around her—let her own fireside. of the patriot, or fo nerve the arm and send the 
}accommodate a scold, and flec from a woman. jaya-tide of vengeance along the veins of the 
who loves scandal as you would fly from the evil) warrior. Tf vou pass through Seotland, you feel 
j . : 


* Look where you are going” will sum it his mighty influence every where, like a univer- 


sal presenee. Hle has 


country cmphatically his 


all up. made that wild and 


Young ladies, when you are surrounded by romantic own. Tis 


dashing men—when the tones of love and the) ste» is made upon her mountains, her braes and 


‘ 1 


words of cony liment float ont togethoer—wien her ol ns—his image is re flected from her blue 


you are excited by the movement of the whirling loehs and her eushing streams—and his name is 


waltz, or mieclled by the tends: ; of mellow. breathed by her winds, echoed by her thunde my 
use, arrest your: 


If in that rosy at nospli roof and ehanted by her brave sons and beantiful 


6 ae 
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old man in a serrowful voiee. “ Why! what! 
could keep ‘Thomas away? Perhaps,” said he, 


of the backward auditors, 


“ Thomas had got cold hearted, and was afraid 


glancing at some 


they would ask him to make the first prayer, or, 
of 


,’ + 


said he, looking at 
tr: 


added after a pause, * ‘Thomas 


perhops,’ some 


mers, ** ‘Thomas was afraid rouds were bad, 


or perhaps,” he 


and thought he could not come 


” 


had got proud, 

inhisold clothes.’ ‘Thus he went on, siguificant- 
ly summing up 
tion ;—he added, “ but only think what ‘Thomas 
lost! Inthe middle ofthe mecting, the Lord Jesus 
came and stood in the midst of them; How 
This represen. 


with great simplicity and emo. 


sorry ‘Thomas must have been! 


tation served to fill the vacant scats for some 
time to come. 

Father Morris sometimes used his illustrative 
talent to a very good purpose in the way of re. 


buke. He had 


peaches, from which the 10 or 12 years young gen- 


on his farm a fine orchard of 


} 


tleman helped themselves more liberally than the 


old man thought expedicnt. 

Accordingly, he took occasion to introduce 
into his sermon on Sunday, an account of a 
journey he once took, and how he saw a fine oreh- 
ard of peaches, that made his mouth water to 
look at them. 

“So,” says he, “ Tecame up to the fence, and 
looked all around, for TF would not have touched 
one of them without leave for the world. At 
last | spied a man, and says I, 

*¢ Mister 


” 


won't you ¢ive me some of your 


peaches ? 
‘nigh ahandfu', 
And while [stood there cating, | said. 

“ Mr. how to ke 


aches ?”? 


“So the man came and gave m 


do you manage ‘p your 


* Keep them,” he said, and stared at me. 


“ What do you mean !” 
“ Yes,” said [ * don’t the boys steal them ?” 
“ te? 9 


Boys steal them !" said he, no, indeed. 

“ Why sir,” said [, * Ihave a lot full of peach. 
es, and, [ cannot get one half of them (here the 
old man’s voice grew tremulous) because the boys 
in my parish steal thom so.” 

“ Why sir,” said he, “ don’t their parents teach 
them not to steal.” 

“And I grew all over ina cold sweat, and 
told him “ I was afeard they didi’t.” 

“Why how you talk!” says the man, * tell 
me where you live.” 

“Then,” said Father Morris, (the tears run- 
ning over)“ T was obliged to tell him T lived in 
the town of G,.” 

After this, Father Morris k 


NOVEL COURTSHIP. 


Sairi’s wagon 


pt his ]* aches, 





Wipower stopped one morn. 
ing before widow Jones’ door, and gave the usual 
country signal, that he wanted som body im the 
house, by dropping the reins, and sitting double, 
Out tripped the 
widow, lively as a ericket, with a tremendous 
black Good 
morning Was soon said on both sides, and the 
further to be said. 


to sell 


with his elbows on his knees. 


ribbon on her snow white 


cap. 


widow waited for what wa 
“Well, Ma’am Jone 


one of your cow: 


you don't want 


, no how, for noth ver, any way, 


ve 


do you 


“Well, there, Mr. Smith, you could not have 
spoken my mind better. A poor, lone woman, 
like me, does not know what to do with so many 
ereatures, and [ should be glad to trade if we 
can fix it.” 


So they adjourned to the meadow. Farmer 
the widow—at 
the 
cow—and at the widow again—and so through 


he 


Simith looked at Roan—then at 


Brindle—then at the widow—at Downing 


ihe whole forty. The same call was made every 
day for a week, but farmer Smith could not 
At length, on 


Saturday, when the widow Jones was in a hurry 


decide which cow he wanted. 
to get through her baking for Sunday—and had 
“ever so much” to do in the house, as all far- 
mers’ wives and widows have on Saturday, she 
was a little impatient. Farmer Smith was as 
irresolute as ever: 

®That’are Downing cow isa pretty fair eretur 
—but—” he stopped to glance at the widow's 
then 
widow, but the cow. 

“That vare Durham 


looking beast, but I don’t know” 


face, and walked around her—not the 


short horn is not a bad 
—another look 
at the widow. 

“The Downing cow T knew before the late 
Mr. Jones bought her’ Here he siehed at the 
allusion to the late Mr. Joncs—she sighed, and 
both looked at 


interesting moment. 


each other. It was a highly 


“Old Roan is a faithful old mileh, and so is 
Brindle—but LT have known better.” A long 
stare suceceded this speech—the pause was 


ectting awkward, and at last Mrs. Jones broke 
out— 

* Lord, Mr. Smith, if Z2’m the cow you want, 
do say so!” 

The intentions of the widower Smith and the 
widow Jones were duly published the next day, 
as isthe law and the custom in Massachusctt 
and as soon as they were * out-published,” they 


Were married, 


BEAUTY OF THE JEWESSES. 


Fonraine asked me one day why the women 
of the Jewish race were so much handsomer than 
the 


and 


men, | gave him a reason at onee poctical 
Christian. 
escaped the curse which has alighted upon their 
Not a Jewess 


crowd of priests and 


fathers, husbands and sons. 
to be 
rabble 


him to ignominy and the cross. 


was 
! 
tiie 


who insulted the Son of Man, scourged 


seen amone the 


The women of Judea believed in the Saviour 
—they loved, they { 


him under afflictions. 


poured on his head the precious ointinent which 
she kept in a vase of Alabaster; the sinner 


anointed his feet with a perfumed ! 


oil, and wip d 


them with her hair. Christ, on his 


his grace and mercy to the Jewesses: he raisi dy 


from the dead the son of the widow of Nain, and| 


Martha’s brother, Lazarus,—lie 


eure d Simon's 

yvomnan who touched thi 
"To the 
he was a spring of living water, and a compas 
Th 


holy 


mother-in-law and the 
hem of his garment. Samaritan woman 


ionate Judge to the woman in crime. 
the 


dauchters of Jernsalem wept over him: 


women accompanied him to Calvary v 


The Jewesses, Por pli d, have! 


lowed him, and they soothed 


A woman of Bethany) 


part, extended || 


balm | 


t 


land spice, and weeping sought him at the sepul- 
His first 
to Magdalen, he said to her, 
reflection of some beautiful ray 


lehre: * woman, Why weepest thou?” 

appearance was 

Mary!” The 
must have rested on the brow of the Jewesses.— 
Chateaubriand. 


THE LOADED WAGON, 

I oxcr knew a little boy, a little fellow, not so 
large as you are, I suppose, for he was only four 
years old, who got into a habit of saying, “ Pll 
kill you, Pll kill you,” every time he felt offended 
with his playmates. This he knew 
thing bad; for he said it only when he was angry, 


Was some. 


and he knew it was wrong, for he had been told 


so, and his mother had said that if he did not 
leave off speaking so, she should be obliged to 
whip him; but still he did not understand exactly 
what it meant to kill. 

One day, this little boy, whom we will call 
‘Thomas, was busily playing, apparently in high 
glee, when one of his companions did something 
that offended him. 

* Let alone that, let alone that ina minute, I 
say, or Pil kill you,” said the little bey in an 
ingry tone, while his hand was lifted to strike 
the boy who had enraged him. 

Just at that moment, he heard a voice calling 
to him, * ‘Thomas, my dear Thomas.” 

He looked round, and saw a lady who was on 
a Visit to his mother, a relation of hers, of whom 
he was very fond, beckoning him to come to the 
window. 

Thomas ran to the window, and his little face 
was covered with smiles, instead of the frowns 
that had been there, as he 
me?” 


* Yos, Thomas, I like to 


come in and talk with me, a little while, if you 


said * Did you want 


should have you 


are Willing.” 
“Oh, yes, ma’am, just waita ninute, till I put 
Lany the Vil 


So saying, he ran off to put away his 


Wavon into wood-house, and then 


| come.” 
liitle weeon, and then went in. 

This lady, Miss Paine, had been ve ry desirous 
to gain the love of little Thomas, and she told 
him a erent Ian § lories, so that he was 


‘ased when she called him to sit by her; but 


look 


sinile was sad, and as she took him 


this time, Thomas saw that she did not 
happy. Tfer 
upon her lap, and kissed his forehead, he thonelit 
he saw a tear in her eye. 
Miss Paine looked sorrow fully on the face of 
} Thomas, for a moment, and then said— 
| thoucht PE heard you say something very 


naughty to your littl playinate, just now, did J 
not!” 
| “1 said I would kill him,” said the little bov. 
“Well, d , 
wrong ?” 
wy, tn’t gay 


troubled me so T eouldn’t be Ip it 


! 


ar, did you hnow that that was very 


, 
, mother said T mu but Jelin 


> he kept puttins 


£0, 


sand info my wagen, when T wanted to load it 


” 


! 
|W ith stor 


" "That was c riainty provoking, haut | do net 


think you would wish to hav: John kill d, jist ton 
that.” 


Thomas did not answer, but he looked up in 
the lady’: to te iB 
what it 


face, as if he wished hey hin 


} 


meant, and she card 


always 
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* Did you ever see any body that was dead ?” 
* No, ma’am,” said ‘Thomas. 

* Well, Thomas, if you were to kill John, he 
would no longer be a laughing, red cheeked boy, 
but his face would look white and pale, just as 
your little brother’s did when he was sick, only 
worse. ‘The warm blood, which now runs so 
fast through his veins, would be still, and he would 


be very cold, 


again, for his tongue would not move ; and his | 


hands and feet, which are now so active, would 
be quiet and still. lis eyes would be closed so 
that he could never see you or his brothers and 
sisters again; his lips would be shut so that he 
could not smile on you or any one else. That 
partof him which thinks, the soul, would be gone, 
and in a few days his poor sorrowing father and 
mother, and his weeping brothers and _ sisters, 
would see his body buried up, and then little John 
would be gone forever from carth.” 

* Oh, [don’t want to kill him,” said Thomas ; 
* 1 didn’t know it would change him so; I will 
jet him fill my wagon full of sand, if he wants to, 
and Pil never say Vil kill any body again.” 

Miss Paine kissed his cheek, and said, ** [ hope 
you never will 3” and ‘Thomas jumped out of her 
lap, to run and tell John that he was willing to 
have his wagon loaded with sand.— 





THE LIVING CLOCK. 


Miss Hamimrox, in her book on edueation, 


He would never speak to you | 


‘with tears and crime 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 


tremely beautiful in the sight of a man, poor, and 
not ashamed of being so—of one with just 


enough to live upon, with industry and ceonomy, 


amd contented to pass through his pilyrimaye, | 


without any appeal to the common sentiments o 
the crowd. 





DEAN SWIET. 


Grorce Faviwner, the Publin Printer, once 


}called on Dean Swift, on lis return from London, 


‘dressed in a rich coat of silk brocade and gold 


| 
' 


\ tai 3 im 
| Faulkner, the Dublin Printer; the Dean declared |, 


| 


lace, and seeming nota little proud of the adorn- 


jing of his person; the Dean determined to humble 


him. When he entered the room and. saluted 


the Dean with all the respectful familiarity of an 


old acquaintanee, the Dean affected not to know 


vain did he declare himself as George 


j tian an impostor, and at last abruptly bade him || 


| begone. 


‘his usual dress, again went to the Dean, when | 
| 


Faulkner, perceiving the error he had 


cominitted, instantly retired home, and resuining | 


he was very cordially received. Ah, George,” || 


‘said he, * Lam so glad to sce you; for here has 


been an impudent coxcomb bedizened in silks 


cand gold lace, who wanted to pass himself off 


for you: but [soon sent the fellow about his 
business, for L knew you to be always a plain 


dressed and an honest man, just as you now 


ives a very remarkable proof that the memory | 


of perception may be enjoyed in high perfection, 
where all the other faculties are defective : 

‘An idiot, so utterly destitute of the faculty 
of conception, as never to be capable of acquiring 
the use of speech (though it did not appear that 
his organs, either of speech or hearing, were at 
at all defective,) was, for a number of years, 
confined inan apartment, Where he was occasion- 
In this 


apartment stood a clock, to the striking of which 


ally visited by his family and friends. 


he appeared vi ry attentive, and it was thie only 
sign of attention which he ever displayed. Every 
time the clock struck, he made a clucking noise, 
in tinitation of the sound; and this he continued 
to do, as often as the hour returned. After 
several years, the clock was removed—when, to 
the great surprise of all, he was heard to mak: 
exactly the same noise. He was pe rfectly exact 
in the caleulation of time, and never missed ap 
hour in the day nor the night; nor did he eves 
cluck one lime too many or too fe uw. 


hour of his death, he continued to gi 


a 


notice of the lapse of time, without the slightest 
Variation.” 
FALSE SHAME. 

Oxe of the most extraordinary things in life, 
is tosee the things that people are ashamed of. 
‘To see that there are men of sense and edueation, 

hamed of not being rich—ashamed of not being 


able to keep a earriage—ashamed that in the 


appear before me.” 


THE MOURNER., 
I saw a pale mourner stand bending over the 
tomb, and his tears fell fast and often. As he 
raised his humid eyes to Heaven, he cried, * My 


ee y ’ 
brother! $99 


oh! my brother ! 
A sage passed that way, and said, 
yee 


* For whom dost thou mourn ? 
“One,” replicd he, “whom I did not: suffi 


ciently love while living ; but whose inestimab! 


worth LT now feel.” 


“What wouldst thou do, if he were restored to 


The mourner replied, that he would neve 


offend hin by an unkind word, but would take 


every occasion to show his friendship, if he could 


but come back to his fond cimbrace. 
“Then waste not thy time in useless grief, 
said the sage 


; “but if thon hast friends, vo and 


cherish the living, remembering that the y will, 


hone day, be dead also.” 


A Moriurr’s Loye.—How little do we appre- 


ciate a mother’s tenderness while living? How 
sare we in childhood, of all her anxicties 
and kindn ? 
when the cares and coldness of the world conn 


Withering to our hearts; when we learn how 


hard it is to find true sympathy, how few love us | 


‘for ourselves, how few will befriend us in ow 


division of worldly thines enough has not fallen | 


to their share, to cnable them to enjoy expensive 
pleasures—to wearespensive clothing, &e. O 
may excuse them for ne ashamed: 
i wey ‘ ! ! uw! b il ul m4 
worle al ' | low } '! te i 
' 4 ' 


mnisfurtunes 3 then it is we think of the mother! 
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Married, 

AtClaverack, on the 3d inst, by Peter Suydam, Esq 
Mr. W. Allen of Claverack, to Miss Charity Thompson, 
of Great Barrington, Mass. 





Wicd, 
Tn this ciiy,on the 6th inst. Mrs. Faran THarnaway, 
relict of the late Capt. Jolin Hathaway, aged &2 years 
Sorrowtul and sad as man's destiny is in this vale of 
tears, We Cannot but weep and mourn when the dearest 


| . 
| objects of our love are snatched from our embrace and 
| consigned to the tinal resting place of mortals. 


The deceased was blessed with many years, and during 
| the progress of a long and useful lite, frequently eneoun 
tered the anXieties, cares and troubles, which darken and 
obscure the sunshine of earthly existence. But in the 
midst of the trials through which, in the order of Proyi 
dence, she was called to pins, her Virtues shone forth 
conspicnousiy, and exhibited the excellencies of a char 
ter with which bat few are endowed. Inall the relations 
of lite, she was liberal minded, atleetionate and kind, and 
the sVinpathiic ot a heart sensibly alive to covery generous 
| cMotion, Were Warmly enlisted in faver of the needy and 
| the oppressed. She met the solemn hour of death with 
the pious resignation and holy fortitude of a Christian, 
placing dplicit trust and contidence in the merits of her 
1} Saviour. 
|| ‘To those whose hearts are now rent with anguish at 
this atticting dispensation of Providence, it is a sweet 
consolation to cherish in memory, the exalted virtues and 
| nnobling qualities of her whose loss they so deeply 





|| Juthis city,on the Ist inst. Miss Martha Swain, in her 
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| In transport then we speak that name, ! Ohi, best beloved one ! 
In which our souls confide ; Cast round thine eyes and see 
\] We know our hope is not in vain— How all these things are cood—are sent 
We trust ia none beside, To wake a trustful sentiment 
} 
We're early taught to lisp this prayer, In weak ones suchas we! 
TS otuiita cae ae can ae Iu thoughtless aceents mild, God loveth all his creatures, 
YUN UC UN AN © 1 U0 ES Mo | Our infant hearts hnow God will hear Doth bless thei hour by hour; 
For the Rural Rep at iif ; | Th prattiings ol a ehild, And will he notof man take heed, 
etn _— } But fervent wrestling, faithful prayer Who so much | uuty hath decreed 
WOME, , sie dae Unte the 1 aaa 
} Is what with God prevails ; uto the wayside flower t 
BY & COMPTON SMITH. | He heeds it, if our heart is there Oh, best beloved one! 
O! Ll wave wandered through many bright lands, | It never, never fails! Come forth this summer day; 
atm eatin 4 . lhe terh tes re t} — | _ ; 
a Br ge ee ee re} | Su love then thie deny masse we'll call, ig ill aon spirits xood to go 
! ’ WF istie tide and beont ponte Mong peasant people poorand low, 
And I’ve climbed her hills, hich mounting tn air; setae aaeapans lags anid emee ia 7 » asthey 
. Pitas | "Vill God shall hence remove us all And be as blithe as the y: 
I've sailed on the sea when soft zephyrs blew, } ed 
And breathed the fragrance of flowery isles; | Po Heaven, in biiss to reign, M. Come forth this sumiuer day! 
I have plucked sweet fruits in groves where they ee Moonkin ar ae \ We will not think of care, 
grew, | ' ci ‘ por ¥ | With such a verdure round us spread, 
And I’ve roamed in climes where Spring ever WHAT IS JOY? With such a bright heaven overhead, 
smiles! Say, what is Joy? A meteor bright, With sucha balmy air! 
I've seen these, and much that’s bright, here below i hat dances awhile, on the stream of time, sl a 
My wand’ rings are o'er, but should T stil] roam, jj Phe n, to Us, Is lost its silve ry hight, l From the Boston Weekly Magazine 
To whatever laud my footsteps might go, | As it darts from this world to a purer celine. i] TO ————. 
een eee a my home? ana what isJoy? A rainbow hue, iH Wuewn clouds of misfortune and trouble appear, 
’ Cr | Sent for a moment, this dark worid to light; Aud darken with sadness the sky of the mind ; 


For the Rural Repository. 
TO MARY. 
BY MISS M. A. DODD. 


Brian inthe western sky, 
The sunset’s many-colored banners cleam, 
And bright upon the waves them shadows lie 


Reflected in the stream. 


So on the youthful heart 
The sunny hues of hope are 


ithiner fain 3 
In the sweet vision sorrow has no part, 


No thought of gloom is there. 


But the light fades away— 
Purple, and green, and gold, are paling fast; 
And night—upon the waters cold and gray 
Her sombre veil has cast. 


Soon will the fairy dream— 
Which smiles so rosy round the path of youth 
Fad 


like the sun-huesfroi the flowing 


And darken into truth. 


treain, 


Soft does the moonlight be 
Upon the waters he autifully fair; 


mW 


So tranquil is their rest, you well might deem 
No wave had e’er, been there. 


Thus to the world-tried he art, 
When o'er its weary | s shadows close 


Onur holy fuiih shall its pure light Linpart 


hopes life ; 


’ 
Giving serene re pose. 
Hartford, Ct. 1839. 
For the Rural Repository. 

‘OUR FATHER.” 
Cov tp mortals breathe a sweeter name, 
A more seraphie sound ? 
Than this, our lips are bid to frame, 


When we God’s throne surround ? 


We're bid to ] ft our he urts in faith, 


And not indoubtful f ial, 


While we that hallowed name 
In fervent h 


addre £8 
uuble 


prayer. 
Midstall our trials, ears j 
Mids 


‘rom th 


tallour hopesa 


}) in ist flo 


In this our hope appea 


Yet scarce its varying tts we view, 


| kre it is lost in the blackness of night. 


| Stull whatis Joy? 
tl 


)} ‘Rhat lifts the bright curls from echildiood's brow, 


A wandering breeze, 


He lingers awhile, then turns to serize— 


Aha! the truant has goie just now, 


Is this the Joy, of this fading earth ? 
] A meteor flash, a rainbow hue? 
NWA wandering bree: , so filled with marth? 


Ah! I would away, where joy is true. 








| Spencerlown, July, 1839. CASSIOPBA. 
| - 
SUMMER FIELDS. 

| BY MARY HOWITT. 
\ Tur summer! oh “hs JO ous 
| The sunny stunmer time ; 

| The time of buttertl rnd bees, 

! When bids are Ing in the tree 

| Aud flowers are in their prime ! 

] The summer! oh ’ts joyous! 

We will not think of care, 

With such a verdure round us spread, 

|} = With such a blue sky over head, 

| Andsuchabalmy air! 

Leave care until to-morrow, 

My bx t beloved one ; 

We ha known arief towethei 

We have passed through wintry weathe: 
Butthe wint r, love, is gone! 

] "Vis summer, joyous stunmer ! 

y The flowers are onthe earth; 

| And we, like creatures made to ble 

i The Father, with their happan 

Will uv rejoicing forth. 

| Look round-how full of life, 

l Of @ladue ss, “ure a lthings! 

| The slowly-wanderi r flow the herd 
] "The ceasel nging of the bi 

The myriad insee ings— 

The sunny water on, 

M d Licil I 

The flowers that spi hand swee 
Andt ititul, beneath our fee 
i} Amid th ri Pade ’ 


When chillon the heart pol the storms of despair, 
| And the world that we loved to our sorrows 1s 
| blind; 


| "Then turn we from earth and its phantomsaway, 
|| And seek in the soul the true haven of rest; 
|; When the night of affliction is turned into day, 
\\ 

>, 


Sy the briehtness that beams from the clime of the 
2 
1! blest. 


When friend pre faint, 
filed 

From grief and d pondence the bosom to free ; 

|| When by perils encompassed, by 

And the roar of the breakers 1 


sull is 


ve mcoOnst or conetant, have 


terrors ussailed, 
tl heard on the lea; 
bien 


ohne ric nad who isable to cheer, 


At whose bidding the billows will iustantly rest ; 
And the bricht star of hope ‘mid the loom will 
j ap] ' 
Directing us safe to the clime of the blest. 
Be th t! thy sol in hours of dists 
Thou don thy heart blow the winds of nee 
lect; 
Tho hth , ol t] | t, | < lto ca 
! “sy 
And tl oO} 1 toy t to nature, wre 
wrecked 3 
That there still isa lar l of enjoyment mo weel, 
Wi thie rOWS O1 ft hie oO loneer me lest: 
Where th 1 he dia tha d with rapture hall 
And together i the « of the blest 
| ~D ut, MM 1539. Rena Bann. 
a — 
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